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they overact their parts; and they often spoil the
noblest designs, because they exaggerate, and
carry them too far. This by the way, brother.
ORGON. Yes, you are no doubt a doctor to he
looked up to; you possess all the world's wisdom;
you are the only sage, and the only enlightened
man, an oracle, a Cato of the present age; and all
men, compared with you, are fools.
CLEANTE. I am not, brother, a doctor to be
looked up to; nor do I possess all the world's wis-
dom. But, in one word, I know enough to dis-
tinguish truth from falsehood* And as I know no
character more worthy of esteem than the truly
devout, nor anything in the world more noble or
beautiful than the holy fervour of sincere piety,
so I know nothing more odious than the waited
sepulchre of a pretended zealot, than those'down-
right impostors, those devotees, for public show,
whose sacrilegious and deceitful grimaces abuse
with impunity, and make a jest, according to their
fancy, of what men hold most holy and sacred;
those men who, from motives of self-interest,
make a trade of piety, and would purchase honour
and reputation at the cost of a hypocritical turn-
ing up of the eyes and pretended raptures; those
men, I say, whom we see possessed with such EH
uncommon ardour for the next world, in order
to make their fortunes in this; who, with great
unction and many prayers, daily recommend and
preach solitude in the midst of the court; whs